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How  about  your  Winter  Clothes? 

Suits,  $16.50  to  $25.00  Heady  to  wear. 

Overcoats,  $12.50  to  $25.00  Ready  to  wear. 

Made  to  Measure  Suits,  $20.00  to  40.00. 

Made  to  Measure  Overcoats,  $20.00  to  $50.00. 

Under  wear,  cotton,  wool,  and  silk  and  wool  in  single  garments 
or  union  suits,  Bath  Robes,  Lounging  Robes,  Pajamas  and 
Night  Robes,  Dent’s  and  Updegoffs  fine  Dress  Kid  Gloves. 

CRAWFORD  &  REES 

300  South  Elm  Street 

.  . . . ~ . . . ^ 

ATHLETIC  GOODS 

This  fall  we  have  put  in  a  line  of 
fall  and  winter  athletic  goods  repre¬ 
senting  several  of  the  best  manufac¬ 
turers  in  the  country.  Our  stock 
at  present  consists  of  foot  balls? 
basket  balls,  striking  bags,  head 
gear,  nose,  shin  and  knee  guards, 
basket  ball  pants  and  hose,  sleeve¬ 
less  and  coat  jerseys. 

See  us  for  anything  in  Sporting 
Goods. 

ODELL  HARDWARE  CO. 


- FOR - 

Pure  Drugs,  godas,  Cigars, 
Gandies,  Ct°*» 

Get  Them  at 


Confers  Si  Sigkes, 


The  Reliable  Druggists 


McAdoo  Hotel  Corner 


Phones  10—324 


TEbe  IHlgb  School  flHacja3lne, 


(Brccnsboro,  fl.  C. 


Published  four  times  during  the  year  by  the  pu¬ 
pils  of  the  High  School.  Each  issue  contains 
Short  Stories,  Poems,  Essays  and  Jokes,  besides 
the  regular  departments  of  Athletics,  Editorials, 
Exchanges,  Alumni  and  Current  Events.  Sub¬ 
scription  price  60  cents  per  year,  extra  copies  16 
cents. 

Send  all  Subscriptions  to  W.  G.  TAYLOR,  Business  Manager 


The  North  Carolina  State 
Normal  &  Industrial  College 


Self  Support 


Scholarship 


Culture 


Offers  to  women  a  liberal  education,  and  professional  training  for  remunerative  em¬ 
ployment. 

1j  Four  well-planned  courses  leading  to  degrees  in  Arts,  Science,  Pedagogy  and  Music. 
Special  courses  in  Pedagogy,  Manual  Arts,  Domestic  Science,  Household  Art, 
Music  and  the  Commercial  Branches. 

*i  Teachers  and  Graduates  of  other  colleges  provided  for  in  both  regular  and  special 


courses. 


<j  Equipment  modern,  including  furnished  dormitories,  library,  laboratories,  literary 
society  halls,  gymnasium,  music  rooms,  teachers’  training  school,  infirmary, 
model  laundry,  central  heating  plant,  and  open  air  recreation  grounds. 

^  Dormitories  furnished  by  the  State.  Board  at  actual  cost.  Expenses:— board, 
laundry,  tuition  and  text-books — #195  a  year.  Tuieion  free  to  those  who  pledge 
themselves  to  become  teachers. 


_ FOR  CATALOG  AND  OTHER  INFORMATION  ADDRESS - 

JULIUS  I.  FOUST,  President  Greensboro,  N.  C. 
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WHAT  WILL  HAPPEN0/ 

Hugh  Wolfe,  T3. 

(The  Question.) 

When  the  law  of  gravitation  reverses, 

And  the  rivers  all  flow  to  their  heads ; 

When  the  angels  are  clamoring  for  office, 

And  we’re  wired  that  the  devil  is  dead. 

i 

When  “Reedy  Fork”  turns  to  Red  Lemonade, 
And  Mt.  Mitchell  to  Limburger  Cheese; 

When  gold  dollars  fall  in  our  pathway, 

And  ice  cream  is  made  by  the  bees. 

When  the  chickens  all  play  on  the  fiddle, 

And  the  “Billy  Goats”  shave  off  their  beards 

When  the  cows  sit  cross-legged  and  whistle, 

And  wool  from  the  crawfish  is  sheared. 


When  merchants  give  full  weight  and  measure, 
And  tattlers  have  told  all  they  know  ; 

When  backbiting  has  jOXl(  oil! 

And  old  maids  will  run  for  a  beau. 
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When  lawyers  grow  weary  of  crime, 

And  politicians  utter  the  truth; 

When  the  doctors  have  discovered  a  medicine 
That  will  restore  the  old  to  their  youth. 

When  political  parties  are  perfect, 

Uncorrupted  by  scoundrels  and  thieves ; 

When  penitentiaries  are  turned  into  churches, 
And  the  newspapers  grow  on  the  trees. 

(The  Answer) 

No  one  will  complain  when  these  happen, 

A  good  time  no  one  will  deny: 

The  people  will  be  smiling,  not  frowning. 

And  all  troubles  will  be  told  “good-bye.' 


* 


HIRAM  JENKIN’S  REVENGE. 

H.  L.  C.,  15. 

In  Punkin  Hollow  there  was  hardly  ever  anything  to 
break  the  monotony  of  the  daily  routine  of  business,  of 
which  unfortunately  there  was  not  much.  Most  of  the  men 
preferred  sitting  around'  Cyrus  Thompkin’s  grocery,  hard¬ 
ware  and  dry  goods  store  and  postoffice  combined.  There 
was  always  ample  room  around  the  stove  in  winter,  and 
plenty  of  boxes  to  sit  on  in  front  of  the  store  in  summer  for 
all  who  cared  to  avail  themselves  of  this  privilege,  and  they 
were  only  too  glad  to  accept  this  hospitality. 

Punkin  Hollow  hardly  deserved  the  name  of  a  village 
for  it  consisted  only  of  a  few  straggling  houses,  a  small  de¬ 
pot,  one  church,  and  the  general  store  of  Cy.  Thompson ’s,  all 
stretching  along  an  ordinary  country  road. 

These  idle  loafers  around  the  store  were  very  agreeably 
surprised  to  learn  that  there  was  to  be  an  auction  sale  in 
their  village  on  the  17th  of  the  next  month.  This  sale  was 
for  the  purpose  of  disposing  of  the  farm,  stock,  household 
goods,  and  all  other  possessions  of  Jim  Robins  who  had  de¬ 
cided  that  he  wanted  to  get  into  swifter  company  and  was 
going  to  sell  out  and  move  to  a  more  thrifty  place. 

Jim  was  the  proud  possessor  of  the  best  horse  in  all  the 
country  around.  He  would  not  have  sold  her  but  for  the  fact 
that  he  needed  the  money  and  because  he  did  not  wish  to 
carry  his  stock  with  him.  Heretofore  he  had  refused  to  sell 
her  for  any  price,  and  there  were  always  many  envious 
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eyes  cast  in  his  direction  when  he  drove  to  the  score  and  pos- 
office.  The  men  would  go  out  and  discuss  the  good  points  of 
Jim  and  his  horse  when  they  left  until  after  they  were  lost  to 
sight  in  a  cloud  of  dust. 

The  news  to  the  effect  that  this  horse  was  to  be  sold  was 
especially  welcome  to  Hiram  Jenkins  who  had  tried  harder 
than  any  one  else  in  the  village  to  buy  him. 

The  appointed  day  arrived  and  the  usual  crowd  of  loaf¬ 
ers  at  Cy  ThompkinV  store  repaired  to  the  scene  of  the 
sale  to  watch  what  they  termed  ‘  fun. 

By  ten  o’clock  the  crowd  had  gathered  sufficiently  for 
the  auctioneer,  who  was  from  a  neighboring  town  to  begin 
the  sale.  He  mounted  the  rudely  constructed  platform  and 
began.  He  sold  all  the  household  goods  first,  then  the  im¬ 
plements,  the  cows,  pigs,  sheep  and  chickens,  until  nothing 
remained  but  the  horse  and  the  farm  which  were  to  be  sold 
the  last  thing. 

The  bidders  for  the  horse  were  Hiram  Jenkins,  Doe 
Jones  and  Dan  Moore.  Doc  started  off  by  bidding  $150. 
Dan  went  up  to  $160  and  Hi  $175.  So  it  continued  until 
$250  was  reached  when  Dan  dropped  out,  leaving  Doc  and 
Hi  to  fight  it  out  alone.  He  went  to  $275  and  when  Doc 
said  $300,  Hi  dropped  out,  saying  la*  could  go  no  higher, 
but  he  would  have  that  horse  yet. 

Doc  went  off,  the  proud  possessor  of  the  horse  and  took 
advantage  of  all  the  opportunities  he  could  to  show  the  pace 
of  the  horse  to  the  loafers  at  the  store  who  had  relapsed  into 
their  old  habits. 

Dan  took  his  defeat  good  naturedly,  but  Hi,  who  had 
set  his  mind  on  getting  the  horse,  took  his  disappointment 
to  heart.  He  didn’t  tell  anybody  how  he  was  going  to  get 
the  horse,  but  he  did  confide  to  someone  this,  “just  watch 
me  and  see  if  I  don’t  get  that  horse,  and  that  pretty  soon.” 

The  village  idlers  eagerly  seized  this  opportunity  for 
something  to  talk  about  and  advanced  many  speulationcs  as 
to  how  he  was  going  to  do  it. 
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lie  brooded  ever  his  '.rouble  for  a  good  while,  remaining 
away  from  Cy  Thompkin ’s  store.  One  day  Dan  Moore  came 
hurriedly  to  the  store  and  reported  that  he  had  just  seen 
Hi  board  the  morning  train  for  the  city.  He  had  not  been 
known  to  leave  the  neighborhood  for  four  years  and  then 
only  went  to  the  next  village  to  make  arrangements  for  sell¬ 
ing  some  cord  wood.  The  loafers  were  amazed  and  could 
conceive  of  no  plausible  theory  to  advance  as  to  the  cause 
of  his  trip. 

Several  days  after  when  they  were  sitting  in  the  shade 
in  front  of  Cy’s  store  they  saw  a  cloud  of  dust  in  the  dis¬ 
tance  and  caught  the  faint  sounds  of  an  automobile  ap¬ 
proaching.  The  chug,  chug  of  the  automobile  came  nearer 
they  knew  what  they  were  for  they  had  seen  a  few  pass 
through  the  village,  and  they  were  astounded  to  see  Hi 
sitting  in  the  driver’s  seat  operating  the  car  as  cooly  as 
though  he  were  a  veteran  at  the  business.  The  machine,  a 
one-seated  affair  very  out  of  date,  and  the  engine  of  which 
misfired  about  every  third  revolution  and  left  a  quantity 
of  smoke  in  the  rear,  came  to  a  stop  in  front  of  the  store  and 
Hi  stepped  out  after  having  stopped  his  engine.  He  greeted 
his  friends  and  seemed  as  cheerful  as  of  old.  To  the  inex¬ 
perienced  eye  of  the  villagers,  this  automobile  seemed  the 
finest  thing  they  had  ever  seen,  for  the  ones  that  had  passed 
through  before  this  had  not  stopped  and  they  had  only 
caught  a  swift  glance  at  them.  They  crowded  around  the 
ear,  pretty  cautiously  at  first,  but  as  nothing  happened  they 
became  bolder  and  inspected  it  from  a  closer  range  of  vis¬ 
ion,  and  at  last  actually  touched  it. 

Hi  remained  at  the  store  only  a  short  while,  and  while 


there  his  talk  was  of  gasoline,  spark  plugs,  tires,  cylinders 
and  such  other  things  which  were  understood  by  his  lis¬ 
teners  about  as  much  as  if  he  had  been  speaking  Greek. 
When  he  left  he  started  his  engine  climbed  in  with  great 
dignity,  and  with  a  honk,  honk,  of  the  horn  was  off  at  a 
rapid  rate. 
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If  the  loafers  had  been  admirers  of  Jim’s  horse,  now 
owned  by  Doc  Jones,  they  thought  there  was  nothing  to 
compare  with  this  wonderful  thing.  Doc’s  horse  was  a 
thing  of  the  past  with  them.  Doc  even  ventured  the  re¬ 
mark,  that  he  didn’t  believe  that  he  would  be  afraid  to  ride 
in  that  there  thing  if  Hi  wouldn ’t  go  too  last  just  at  first. 

Hi  made  several  visits  to  the  store  in  the  next  few  days 
and  each  time  he  was  surrounded  by  the  crowd.  All  of 
the  crowd  admired  it,  but  Doc  Jones  most  of  all.  Doc  be¬ 
came  possessed  with  a  desire  to  ride  in  it,  but  the  other  men 
remained  at  a  safe  distance  when  it  was  in  motion. 

Doc  had  to  go  to  the  next  village  one  day  and  Hi  volun¬ 
teered  to  take  him  in  the  car.  Doc  was  very  glad  to  accept 
the  invitation.  When  the  had  got  started  and  were  speed¬ 
ing  down  the  road  an  indescribable  thrill  of  joy  passed  over 
him  and  lasted  for  the  rest  of  the  trip.  '1  he  trip  was  a  record 
one  when  compared  with  the  time  made  by  horses.  After 
this  Doc  got  several  rides  in  the  car  and  each  time  he  rode 
in  it  he  became  more  possessed  with  a  desire  to  become  its 
owner.  At  last  he  broached  the  subject  to  Hi,  who  refused 
to  think  of  selling  the  car.  However,  Doc  kept  after  him  un¬ 
til  after  much  discussion  Hi  offered  to  swap  the  car  for 
Doc’s  horse  and  $200.  Doc  eagerly  accepted  these  terms. 
For  what  did  he  care  about  the  horse  after  he  had  ridden 
in  an  automobile.  Doc  got  the  car  and  Hi  the  horse  and 
$200.  Doc  was  instructed  in  the  art  of  running  the  car  by 
Hi  who  seemed  to  know  all  about  it. 

Doc  ran  the  car  for  about  two  weeks,  when  one  day  as 
he  had  started  for  a  ride,  it  stopped  and  no  amount  of  coax¬ 
ing,  abuse  or  work  on  it  could  make  it  start  again.  Doc 
began  to  work  on  it  but  the  more  he  worked  the  worse 
seemed  its  condition. 

Hi  happened  along  about  this  time  and  inquired  what 
the  trouble  was.  Doc  replied,  “This  pesky  contraption 
ain’t  no  manner  of  good  and  I  won’t  have  anything  more 
to  do  with  it.  ”  Hi  condescended  to  give  him  a  hundred  dot- 
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Jars  for  it,  since  Doc  had  about  torn  it  to  pieces  and  it 
would  not  ever  be  of  much  service  after  that,  but  since  he 
was  the  one  that  sold  it  he  would  take  it  back.  Doc  was  mad 
and  gladly  accepted  this  offer  and  receiving  his  money  on 
Ihe  spot  departed  a  sadder,  but  wiser  man. 

Hi  had  the  automobile  pulled  home  and  stored  in  the 
barn.  Chuckling  to  himself,  he  pulled  out  a  much  worn 
newspaper  clipping  from  his  pocket  and  read  for  perhaps 
the  fiftieth  time  :  ‘  ‘  For  Sale — A  second-hand  automobile  in 

running  condition.  First  $75  takes  it.  Apply  to  - 

Garage,  158  Main  Street - ” 

Hi  had  seen  this  advertisement  in  the  city  newspaper, 
and  had  hurried  to  the  city  fearing  h  would  not  get  there 
before  it  was  sold.  He  found  that  several  people  had  been 
to  look  at  it  but  had  left  in  disgust  when  they  saw  the  con¬ 
dition  in  which  it  was.  But  Hi,  caring  nothing  for  that, 
bought  it;  and  having  been  instructed  in  its  operation,  had 
it  shipped  to  the  next  village  from  his  own.  The  $100  he 
had  left  would  repay  him  for  what  he  paid  for  the  automo¬ 
bile  and  also  pay  the  expense  of  his  trip.  Besides  he  had 
the  old  automobile  left  and  also  the  horse  and  that  was  what 
he  wanted. 


KNOCKS  ON  ROOM  TWELVE. 


A.  C.  L.  '15. 

Maie  Barnes,  who  is  first  in  line, 

Has  a  very  great  weakness  for  losing  time. 

George  Brandt  is  onr  inquisitive  lad, 

But  the  way  he  pronounces  names  is  very  sad. 

Ellerbe  Broadnax  is  the  lad  that  never  did  work, 
Always  manages  his  work  to  shirk. 

Lottie  Brockman,  whose  face  is  so  bright, 

Can  some  how  get  her  lessons  all  right. 

William  Bush,  a  good  student  all  right, 

Is  never  seen  out  with  the  girls  at  night. 

Fannie  Dawson,  our  light  haired  girl, 

Has  her  many  faults,  hut  she’s  a  Feari. 

Kirk  Callum,  so  sweet  and  mild, 

Ts,  indeed,  a  very  bright  child. 

Malcolm  Clement,  whom  we  can  forget, 

Has  mastered  his  English  you  can  bet. 

When  Annie  Lee  Clymer  refuses  to  sing, 

We  are  sure  she  has  done  the  proper  thing. 

Edith  Foushee  sings  and  plays, 

May  she  continue  to  do  so  all  her  days. 
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Mary  Foust  with  her  queenly  air, 

Walks  around  like  she’s  a  millionaire. 

Robert  Frazier  has  so  much  to  do, 

That  he  studies  day  and  night  too. 

Quite  a  popular  lass  is  Janie  Howard, 

Who  was  never  known  to  be  a  coward. 

With  nothing  at  all  to  make  trouble, 

Gordon  Hunter  and  “ Clara”  make  a  nice  couple. 

Another  boy  Kornegie  by  name, 

Hervey ’s  just  as  good,  but  not  spelled  the  same. 

James  Klapp  is  a  new  boy  in  school, 

And  he  has  not  yet  learned  every  rule. 

Of  all  the  puzzling  lasses, 

Fay  Martin  each  one  surpasses. 

Annie  McDuffie  dresses  up-to-date, 

But  by  so  doing  is  often  late. 

Magdaline  Monroe  is  our  mathematical  lass, 

And  delights  Miss  Howard  with  her  work  on  lass 


Gordon  Prud'en  is  our  handsomest  lad, 

But  the  fact  that  he  knows  it  is  very  sad. 

Alice  Saleeby,  who  seems  very  prudent, 

Is  really  becoming  a  very  good  student. 

Carol  Shelton  has  the  power  to  make  us  love  her. 
But  just  the  reason  we  can’t  discover. 
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Julia  Silver  should  make  a  success, 

For  she  never  has  lessons  after  recess 

Helen  Todd  can  recite  and  sing. 

And  in  fact  she  can  do  most  anything. 


aughn,  with  eye  s  of  brown, 


Josephine 


Is  captivating  all  the  boys  in  town. 

Adelaide  Van  Noppen  is  our  smartest  lass, 
Hut  she  asks  more  questions  than  all  the  class. 

John  Walker  is  our  business  man, 

But  he  talks  whenever  he  can. 

Now  classmates  my  task  is  through. 


the  sage 
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THE  CAMP  FIRE  GIRLS  OF  AMERICA 


1  he  Camp  Fire  Girls  organization  corresponds  to  the 
Boy  Scouts  of  America.  Its  aim  is  to  make  the  girls  of 
America  more  efficient,  healthful  and  happy  as  individuals, 
and  to  teach  them  the  value  and  charm  of  organization. 

The  movement  known  as  the  Camp  Fire  Girls  of  America 
is  a  medium  through  which  American  girls  from  twelve  to 
twenty  are  to  be  gradually  led  to  understand  and  to  take 
pleasure  in  performing  those  particular  tasks,  and  in  ful¬ 
filling  the  distinctive  duties  which  as  civilized  women  will 
soon  face  them. 

Tn  these  modern  days,  the  joy  of  real  creative  work  has 
largely  disappeared  from  woman’s  life,  and  with  this  cre¬ 
ative  work  has  gone  much  of  the  discipline  that  came  with  it. 
Even  some  of  woman’s  accomplishments  are  now  regarded 
as  less  essential  than  formerly.  Girls  of  today  do  not  think 
that  they  have  very  many  things  to  do  that  are  worth  while, 
and  in  fact  not  half  as  many  opportunities  offered  to  girls 
as  there  are  to  hoys.  This  seems  to  he  the  real  explanation 
of  the  dissatisfaction  with  which  the  modern  girl  faces  those 
homely  tasks  which  she  is  called  upon  to  do. 

Th  idea  of  the  Camp  Fire  Girls  is  to  change  all  this  hv 
investing  home  duties  with  a  new  interest.  Though  modest 
in  its  inception,  the  new  organization  is  natural  in  its  char¬ 
acter.  and  mighty  in  its  ambition. 

The  society  is  organized  in  a  series  of  orders  with  three 
principle  ranks  for  membership:  namely,  (1)  The  Wood 
Gatherers,  (2)  The  Fire  Makers,  (3)  The  Torch  Bearers. 

The  “law”  of  the  Camp  Fire  Girls  is: 

Seek  Beauty, 

Give  Service, 

Pursue  Knowledge, 

Be  Trustworthy, 
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Hold  on  to  Health, 

Glorify  Work. 

Be  Happy. 

There  is  no  pledge,  hut  when  a  candidate  wishes  to  be¬ 
come  a  Camp  Fire  Girl,  she  expresses  her  desire  by  repeat¬ 
ing  the  law  and  stating  that  she  will  strive  to  obey  it. 

The  organization  is  divided  into  different  groups,  called 
camp  fires,  which  are  supposed  to  contain  from  twelve  to 
fifteen  girls.  A  guardian,  appointed  from  the  National 
Headquarters  aat  New  York,  presides  over  each  camp  fire. 

In  Greensboro  there  are  three  camp  fires,  “The  Wi¬ 
nona”  and  “The  Chippawaci,”  consisting  of  girls  from 
twelve  to  fifteen  years  of  age;  and  “The  \Y errowocomoco 
Camp,  including  girls  from  fifteen  to  eighteen  years  of  age. 
Each  camp  fire  meets  one  day  in  everv  wek  and  carries  out 
the  program  that  has  been  arranged  by  the  guardian,  who 
has  the  privilege  of  making  her  own  program.  However 
they  must  each  have  a  Council  or  ceremonial  meeting  once 
a  month.  At  the  other  meetings  the  girls  learn  folk  danc¬ 
ing;  are  given  lectures  on  health,  birds  and  animals;  are 
taught  lessons  in  knot  tying,  and  such  things  as  will  en¬ 
able  them  to  enter  the  second  degree  which  is  the  Fire  Mak¬ 
ers.  These  are  so  nearly  descriptive  of  the  society  itself 
that  T  shall  state  a  few  of  them. 

1.  To  serve  as  a  Wood  Gatherer  three  months. 

2.  To  prepare  two  meals  in  the  home  without  advice 
or  help. 

3.  To  mend  a  pair  of  stockings,  a  knitted  undergar¬ 
ment  and  to  hem  a  dish  towel. 

4.  To  keep  a  written  classified  account  of  all  money 
received  and  spent  for  one  month. 

5.  To  tie  a  square  knot  five  times  in  succession  and  cor¬ 
rectly. 

6.  To  sleep  out  of  doors,  or  with  open  windows  for  one 
month. 
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7.  To  take  on  an  average  at  least  half  an  hour  of  out¬ 
door  exercise  for  not  less  than  a  month. 

8.  To  name  the  chief  causes  of  infant  mortality  in 
summer  and  to  what  extent  it  has  been  reduced  in  one  com¬ 
munity. 

9.  To  know  what  to  do  in  the  following  emergencies: 

(a)  clothing  on  fire;  (b)  person  in  deep  water  who 

cannot  swim;  (c)  open  cut;  (d)  frosted  foot;  (e) 
fainting. 

10.  To  know  the  career  of  some  woman  who  has  done 
much  for  the  country  or  state. 

11.  To  know  and  sing  all  the  words  to  “My  Country 
’Tis  of  Thee.  ’  ’ 

The  object  of  these  requirements  is  to  teach  the  girls  fo 
today  to  be  broader  minded,  more  practical,  and  more  ef¬ 
ficient  than  girls  hitherto  have  been. 

Occasionally  the  guardians  take  their  Camp  Fires  on 
tramps  in  the  woods,  and  picnics  which  are  instructive  as 
well  as  enjoyable  to  the  girls. 

There  are  seven  elective  honors,  and  for  accomplishing 
different  requirements  under  each  the  girls  are  awarded 
with  honor  beads  of  various  colors.  They  are : 

1.  Health  craft — bright  red. 

2.  Home  craft — orange  color. 

3.  Nature  lore — blue. 

4.  Camp  craft — brown. 

5.  Hand  craft — green. 

6.  Business — yellow. 

7.  Patriotism — three  beads,  red,  white  and  blue. 

There  are  many  requirements  under  these  crafts  that 

enable  the  Camp  Fire  girls  to  win  honor  beads.  These 
all  tend  to  make  them  healthier,  more  practical,  and  to  teach 

them  the  advantage  of  co-operation. 

The  girls  of  every  Camp  Fire  have  a  costume  of  dark 
brown  material,  and  fringed  at  the  neck,  sleeves  and  bottom, 
which  are  exclusive  for  the  Council  meeting.  At  this  meet¬ 
ing  the  members  gather  around  the  council  fire,  usually 
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one  built  in  the  woods  for  that  purpose.  All  girls  who  wish 
to  become  Camp  Fire  girls  are  initiated  at  the  Council 
meeting.  An  applicant  must  know  the  object  and  require¬ 
ments  of  the  organization,  and  at  the  monthly  meeting  of 
the  Council  Fire  should  announce  her  decision  to  be  come 


a  Camp  Fire  girl  by  repeating  the  Wood  Gatherer's  desire, 
which  is  the  same  as  the  “law”’  of  the  organization.  The 
guardian  then  explains  the  “law”  phrase  by  phrase.  The 
candidate  is  then  taught  the  watchword  of  the  Camp  Fire 
girls,  which  are  Work,  Health,  and  Love.  The  first  two 
letters  of  each  of  these  are  combined  so  as  to  create  a  special 
new  word,  Woheio,  for  general  use.  At  the  Council  Meeting 
members  who  have  accomplished  certain  requirements  which 
entitle  them  to  honors,  are  presented  with  the  honor  beads 
by  the  guardian  of  the  Camp  Fire.  After  a  candidate  has 
been  initiated  in  the  association,  she  is  presented  with  a  ster¬ 
ling  silver  shirtwaist  ring  which  is  furnished  by  National 
Headquarters  at  New  York. 

The  idea  of  the  Camp  Fire  Girls  has  reached  almost 
every  state  in  the  Union.  A  number  of  outdoor  camps  have 
been  organized  and  are  carrying  out  the  work  with  great 
enthusiasm.  Not  only  does  the  movement  exist  in  America 
but  Camp  Fires  have  been  organized  in  Siam. 
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AN  ACROSTIC. 

A.  V.,  ’15. 

My  first  in  an  important  part  of  a  ship, 
The  kind  that  was  used  long  ago. 

My  second  the  thing  that  fighting  does, 
And  it  scatters  sorrow  and  woe. 

My  third  it  the  last  of  all  created, 
Only  younger  by  several  years. 

My  fourth  is  a  member  of  the  nobility, 
And  one  of  the  English  peers. 

Each  of  these  words  has  letters  four, 
And  when  correctly  guessed 

The  letter  first  in  each  will  spell 
The  magazine  we  think  best. 
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A  VALENTINE  WORTH  HAVING. 

B.  Me.,  ’15. 

Jack  Daley,  a  boy  of  about  nineteen,  lived  with  his  pa¬ 
rents  at  Ililldale,  a  small  village  in  the  Old  Dominion  state. 
On  his  return  from  the  University  to  spend  Christmas  with 
his  parents  he  learned  from  bis  mother  that  he  could  not 
return  to  school  because  of  the  lack  of  funds.  Of  course, 
Jack  was  sorry,  but  it  could  not  be  helped  so  he  set  to  work 
helping  his  father  on  the  farm. 

In  the  same  village  with  the  Daley’s  there  lived  a  very 
wealthy  old  man  named  Colonel  Fairfax,  who  had  no  one 
with  him  except  his  grandson  who  was  about  ten  years  old. 
He  thought  the  world  of  this  boy  and  declared  he  could 
not  get  along  without  him. 

One  cold  day  in  February  as  Jack  was  walking  through 
the  woods  near  an  old  pond  he  heard  a  cry  for  help,  run¬ 
ning  to  the  edge  of  the  wood's  he  saw  the  head  of  a  boy  bob- 
ing  up  out  of  a  hole  in  the  ice.  Jack  immediately  went  to 
the  rescue.  After  struggling  he  got  the  boy  to  the  bank, 
and  built  a  roaring  fire.  As  the  boy,  who  proved  to  be  Col. 

Fairfax’s  grandson,  lived  about - distant  he 

thought  it  best  that  he  should  not  go  that  far  in  the  cold  as 
wet  as  he  was.  So  he  dried  the  boy’s  clothes  by  the  fire  and 
then  accompanied  him  home.  The  boy  told  of  his  rescue 
from  the  icy  waters  by  Jack  and  the  “old  colonel”  with 
tears  in  his  eyes,  expressed  his  gratitude. 

Jack  went  home  and  thought  nothing  more  about  the  in¬ 
cident,  Colonel  Fairfax  in  someway  learned  the  cause  of 
Jack ’s  not  returning  to  school.  The  kind  old  fellow  thouhgt 
o  a  suitable  reward  for  his  bravery;  so  going  to  his  mas¬ 
sive  desk  he  sat  down  and  wrote  a  letter  that  was  destined  to 
hr  mg  joy  to  Jack’s  heart. 
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On  Valentine’s  day  Jack  went  down  to  the  little  post- 
office  to  get  the  mail.  He  was  handed  several  letters  by  the 
postmaster  and  to  his  surprise  he  found  one  addressed  to 
himself.  Tearing  the  envelope  opn  his  eyes  rested  on  the  fol" 
lowing : 


Hilldale,  Va,  Feb,,  13, 1913. 

My  dear  boy : 

In  appreciation  of  your  brave  act  in  saving  my 
grandson’s  life,  I  wish  you  to  accept  a  little  reward.  I 
could  think  of  nothing  to  give  you,  but  yesterday  I  learned 
from  my  boy  the  cause  of  your  stopping  school.  Enclosed 
you  will  find  a  check  which,  I  think,  will  pay  your  expenses 
until  you  graduate. 

Hoping  you  will  accept  the  same  without  feeling  that 
your  pride  has  been  hurt,  I  remain, 

Your  sincere  friend, 

COL.  FAIRFAX. 

Jack’s  first  thoughts  were  those  of  joy,  but  after  think¬ 
ing  it  over  a  while  he  concluded  to  ask  his  father’s  advice. 
His  father  decided  that  he  should  take  the  money  only  as  a 
loan ;  to  this  Colonel  Fairfax  at  last  agreed.  Jack’s  brothers 
and  sisters  had  received  many  valentines,  but  they  all 
agreed  that  Jack  had  received  one  worth  having.  A  week 
later  Jack  set  out  for  the  University,  none  the  worst  for  his 
long  holiday. 
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W.  J.,  ’14. 

Shall  we  put  our  ideals  high, 

Far  into  that  distant  sky. 

Or  shall  we  cast  them  on  the  ground, 
Where  no  morals  can  be  found. 


A  DESCRIPTION. 


P.  J.,  T4. 

Nothing  is  more  beautiful  than  a  calm  winter  sunset 
when  the  foreground  is  a  snowy  hill  and  the  background 
a  bank  of  golden  clouds. 

At  the  foot  of  the  hill  stretches  a  long  field  of  white 
crowned  peaks  at  a  distance  with  a  semi-circle  of  dark  firs 
and  pines,  while  to  the  right  the  smooth  frozen  surface  of 
a  turcpioise  lake  exposes  itself.  In  the  skies,  however,  is 
the  principal  beauty — golden  rays  shoot  from  behind  a  pur¬ 
ple  cloud  and  over  the  entire  western  horizon  and  a  roseate 
flush  glows.  This  color  dies  the  top  of  the  foremose  hill 
with  a  pale  pink  touch  adding  fresh  beauty. 

Gradually  this  color  fades  away,  becoming  paler  and 
paler  until  a  purple  twilight  covers  all. 


JACK’S  LUCK  AT  HUNTING. 

P.  R.,  ’13. 

’Twas  early  in  the  spring*  when  trees  were  budding,  the 
grass  putting  on  its  dress  of  verdant  green  and  the  brook¬ 
let  with  its  clear,  cool  water  was  murmuring  to  the  little 
violet  which  gracefully  nodded  its  head  upon  its  slender 
stem  as  Elsie  the  new,  young  schoool  teacher  hastened  on  her 
way  to  the  little  village  school.  This  was  her  first  year  of 
teaching. 

She  was  clad  in  a  fresh  white  linen  dress,  which  made 
her  appear  lovely  with  her  dark  hair  carefully  fastened  in 
a  psyche  at  the  back.  As  she  hurried  on  her  way  (for  it 
was  nearly  time  for  her  to  be  there)  a  heavily-bulit  man, 
tall  in  form  and  untidy  in  appearance  stepped  from  behind 
a  tree  and  demanded  her  to  hand  over  her  jewelry.  Being 
alone,  very  young  and  naturally  frightened,  she  at  first 
began  to  draw  her  chain  from  around  her  neck,  but  sudden¬ 
ly  it  seemed  that  a  strong  will  power  seized  her  and  said, 
“hold  yonr  own.”  As  she  stepped  forward  he  struck  her 
sending  her  to  the  ground  in  an  unconscious  condition,  then 
upon  hearing  a  slight  noise  he  fled. 

As  Elsie  lay  helpless  upon  the  ground  two  young  men 
who  happened  to  be  out  hunting,  hearing  her  groans  has¬ 
tened  to  her.  Jack  Ferrell  was  quite  amazed  to  behold  his 
first  sweetheart,  his  schoolmate,  Elsie  Scott,  in  such  a  con¬ 
dition.  He  gently  raised  her  head  and  tenderly  smoothed 
back  the  dark  tresses  from  her  eyes,  while  Rob  Swain  the 
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other  hunter  ran  to  the  brooklet,  which  she  had  so  recently 
passed  over  and  brought  back  a  cup  of  water  with  which 
they  revived  her.  She  then  related  her  entire  story  to  Jack 
and  her  new  acquaintance,  Rob.  Immediately  Rob  went 
in  search  of  her  assailant  leaving  Elsie  in  Jack’s  protection. 
As  Jack  and  Elsie  walked  home  that  day  they  chatted  over 
the  past,  taalked  of  their  childish  quarrels,  and  the  apples 
he  used  to  bring  her.  Their  conversation  gradually  be¬ 
came  more  serious  until  finally  Jack  persuaded  Elsie  that 
she  owed  her  life  to  him,  so  he  claimed  her  as  his  life  com¬ 
panion.  There  was  no  school  that  day  nor  any  other  day 
so  far  as  Elsie  was  concerned.  “All ’s  well  that  ends  well.” 
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LIFE  IS  WHAT  “U”  MAKE  IT. 

II.  C.  W.,  13. 

Hustle,  and  fortune  awaits  “U,” 

Shirk,  and  defeat  is  sure. 

For  there  no  chance 
Of  deliverance 

For  the  one  who  can’t  endure. 

Sing,  and  the  world’s  harmonious, 
Grumble,  and  all  goes  wrong, 

And  all  the  time 
“U”  ’re  out  of  rhyme, 

With  the  busy  hustling  throng. 

Sigh,  and  {<U”  sign  alone; 

Work,  and  the  victory’s  won, 

’Cause  the  working  man, 

With  ambition  can, 

By  nothing  be  outdone. 

Don’t  kick  ’cause  “TJ”  have  troubles, 

But  whistle,  and  life  is  gav ; 

And  the  world’s  in  tune 
Like  a  day  in  June, 

And  our  troubles  melt  away. 

Don’t  growl,  ’cause  the  way  looks  dreary, 
Just  laugh,  and  the  path  seems  bright, 
For  a  welcome  smile 
Brings  sunshine,  while 

A  frown  shuts  out  the  light. 
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SEWING  ON  A  BUTTON. 

L.  C.,  ’15. 

It  is  bad  enough  to  see  a  bachelor  sew  on  a  button,  but 
he  is  the  embodiment  of  grace  alongside  a  married  man. 
Necessity  has  compelled  experience  in  the  case  of  the  form¬ 
er,  but  the  latter  has  always  depended  upon  some  one  else 
for  this  service,  and  fortunately  for  sake  of  society,  it  is 
rarely  that  he  is  obliged  to  resort  to  the  needle  himself. 

Sometimes  a  patient  wife  scalds  her  right  hand  or  runs 
the  needle  under  the  nail  of  the  index  finger  of  that  hand, 
it  is  then  that  the  man  clutches  the  needle  around  the  neck 
and  forgetting  to  tie  a  knot  in  the  thread  commences  to  put 
on  the  button.  It  is  always  in  the  morning  and  from  five 
to  twenty  minutes  after  he  is  expected  to  be  down  street. 
He  lays  the  button  exactly  on  the  site  of  its  predecessor, 
and  pushes  the  needle  through  one  eye  and  carefully  draws 
the  thread  after  leaving  about  three  inches  of  it  sticking 
up  for  leeway.  He  says  to  himself,  “Well,  if  women  don’t 
have  the  easiest  time  I  ever  saw.”  Then  he  comes  back  the 
other  way,  and  gets  the  needle  through  th  cloth  well  enough, 
and  lays  himself  out  to  find  the  eye,  but  in  spite  of  a  great 
deal  of  patient  .jabbing,  the  needle  point  persists  in  buck¬ 
ing  against  the  solid  parts  of  that  button,  and,  finally,  when 
he  loses  patience,  his  fingers  catch  the  thread  and  that  three 
inches  he  had  left  to  hold  the  button  slips  through  the  eye 
in  a  twinkling,  and  the  button  rolls  leisurely  across  the 
floor..  He  picks  it  up  without  a  single  remark,  out  of  re¬ 
spect  to  his  children,  and  makes  another  attempt  to  fasten 
it.  This  time  when  coming  back  with  the  needle  he  keeps 
both  the  thread  and  button  from  slipping  by  covering  them 
with  his  thumb,  and  it  is  out  of  regard  for  that  part  of  him 
that  he  feels  around  for  the  eye  in  a  very  careful  and  ju- 
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dicious  manner;  but  eventually  losing  his  philosophy  as 
the  search  becomes  more  and  more  hopeless  he  falls  to  jab¬ 
bing  about  in  a  loose  and  savage  manner,  and  it  is  just  then 
that  the  needle  finds  the  opening,  and  comes  up  through  the 
buttn  and  part  way  through  his  thumb  with  a  celerity  that 
no  human  ingenuity  can  guard  against.  Then  he  lays  down 
the  things  with  a  few  familiar  cpiotations  and  presses  the 
injured  hand  between  his  knees,  and  then  holds  it  under 
the  arm,  and  finally  jams  it  into  his  mouth,  and  all  the 
while  prances  about  the  floor  and  calls  upon  heaven  and 
earth  to  witness  that  there  has  never  been  anything  like 
it  since  the  world  was  created,  and  howls  and  whistles  and 
moans  and  sobs.  After  a  while,  he  calms  down,  and  decides 
that  a  nail  will  do  and  lets  the  button  go  its  way  rejoicing, 
he  gets  to  his  business  a  changed  man. 
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AN  OLD  SOUTHERN  SONG. 

G.  G.  W.,  ’16. 

One  of  the  most  beautiful  songs  of  the  Southern  Con¬ 
federacy  never  found  its  way  into  print.  Although  it  was 
one  of  the  most  popular  songs  of  the  Civil  War.  This  song 
was  written  by  an  Alabaman,  Lieutenant  Harrington. 

Although  quite  popular  in  the  South  during  the  days 
of  the  war  the  song  is  now  almost  forgotten  save  perhaps  by 
a  very  few  of  the  Confederate  soldiers.  During  those  days 
of  the  war  the  song  was  sung  by  the  soldiers  of  the  Confed- 
racy  about  the  camp  fire  and  on  the  march  throughout  the 
South  and  soon  became  a  popular  song  of  those  days.  This 
song  was  called  4  4  The  Homespun  Dress.  ’ 7 

4 

Oh,  yes,  I  am  a  Southern  girl, 

And  glory  in  the  name; 

I  boast  of  it  with  greater  pride 
Than  glitter,  wealth  or  fame. 

I  envy  not  the  Northern  girl, 

Her  robes  of  beauty  rare, 

Though  diamonds  deck  her  snowy  neck, 

And  pearls  bestud  her  hair. 

Chorus : 

Hurrah,  hurrah ! 

For  the  sunny  South  so  dear ! 

Three  cheers  for  the  homespun  dress 

The  Southern  ladies  wear. 

Now  Northern  goods  are  out  of  date ; 

And  since  old'  Abe’s  blockade, 

We  Southern  girls  can  be  content 
With  good  that’s  Southern  made. 

We  sent  our  sweethearts  to  the  war, 
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But  girls,  never  you  mind, 

Your  soldiers  love  will  not  forget 
The  girl  he  left  behind. 

The  Southern  land’s  a  glorious  land, 

And  has  a  glorious  cause ; 

Three  cheers,  three  cheers  for  the  Southern  rights 
And  for  the  Southern  boys ! 

We  scorn  to  wear  a  bit  of  silk, 

A  bit  of  Northern  lace, 

But  make  our  homespun  dresses  up, 

And  wear  them  with  a  grace. 


And  now  young  man  a  word  to  you, 

If  you  would  win  the  fair, 

Go  to  the  field  where  honor  calls, 

And  win  your  lady  there. 

Remember  that  our  brightest  smiles 
Are  for  the  true  and  brave, 

And  1  li.il  our  tears  are  all  for  those 
Who  fill  the  soldier’s  grave. 

While  Morgan’s  army  was  in  Lexington,  Kentucky, 
the  women  of  that  city  gave  a  ball  in  honor  of  his  men,  and 
it  was  this  occasion  it  is  said  the  women  appeared  in  home- 
spun  dresses.  Lieutenant  Harrington,  of  Alabama,  who 
was  a  member  of  Morgan’s  army,  and  who  attended  the  ball 
was  so  deeply  affected  by  the  flower  of  Kentucky’s  young 
womanhood  appearing  at  a  ball  gowned  in  homespun  dress¬ 
es  that  he  wrote  the  words  to  the  song,  ‘‘The  Homespn 
Dress.  ”  During  the  evening  the  young  lieutenant  met  at 
the  ball  a  Miss  Earle,  and  during  those  few  hours  there 
grew  an  attachment  between  them  that  was  more  than 
friendship.  Miss  Earle  was  an  accomplished  musician  and 
improvised  an  air  for  the  young  lieutenant’s  song  poem,  and 
nlayed  and  sang  it  on  the  piano  during  the  evening.  It  is 
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said  that  all  of  Morgan’s  command  soon  learned  the  words 
and  air  and  often  sang  “The  Homespun  Dress. 

Lieutenant  Harrington  was  killed  in  the  battle  of  Perry- 
ville,  October  8,  1862,  and  his  grave  is  unknown,  but  the 
song  words  which  he  composed  lived  in  the  harts  of  that 
fair  Kentucky  girl  until  death  called  her  away  to  join  her 
soldier  lover  in  a  better  and  brighter  world. 

This  song  allthougli  never  printed  so  far,  has  lived  for 
almost  half  a  century  in  the  hearts  of  the  few  remaining 
soldiers  of  the  South  and  in  the  hearts  of  a  few  women  of 
those  trysome  days  who  still  live. 
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A  NEW  YEAR’S  CELEBRATION 
0.  P.,  ’15. 

It  was  the  last  day  of  December  after  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
John  Thorpe  had  gone  down  town  on  a  business  mission 
that  their  young  son,  John,  jr.,  of  ten  years,  sat  down  to 
think  of  a  plan  to  celebrate  the  incoming  new  year,  he  hav¬ 
ing  as  yet  not  gotten  over  the  idea  of  celebrations  since 
Christmas. 

After  one  whole  hour  of  hard  thought  and  planning  he 
came  to  the  conclusion  that  an  electrical  celebration  would 
he  the  very  thing,  for  John  was  a  rather  a  smart  elec — tri- 
cian,  and  having  necessary  apparatus  at  hand  to  carry  out 
his  idea,  he  set  to  work  with  a  vim. 

What  a  grand  celebration  it  would  be.  So  enthusiastic 
was  he  over  the  idea  that  he  found  it  difficult  to  start. 

With  the  aid  of  an  induction  coil  (otherwise  termed  a 
spark  coil),  three  batteries,  a  small  electric  cannon  made 
from  an  iron  pipe  with  an  auto  spark  plug  screwed  in  one 
end,  a  time  switch  made  from  an  old  alarm  clock,  and  the 
necessary  wiring,  John  was  able  to  rig  up  the  grand  celebra¬ 
tion. 

The  time  switch  was  connected  in  series  with  the  batter¬ 
ies  and  primary  posts  of  the  coil  and  set  to  close  the  switch 
at  midnight.  From  the  secondary  posts  of  the  coil  was  to 
come  the  source  of  the  celebration  and  probably  the  reader 
has  experienced  or  has  seen  others  have  experiences  from 
this  source  and  therefore  the  wonder  working  power  of  this 
powerful  “juice”  needs  no  explanation. 

Next  John  tacked  two  parallel  wires  along  each  roost  in 
the  poultry  house  which  he  connected  to  the  secondary  posts 
of  the  coil.  He  then  filled  the  cannon  with  a  small  charge 
of  powder  and  connected  it  also  with  the  secondary  posts 
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of  the  coil.  After  reassuring  himself  that  all  was  well  done, 
he  quietly  retired  to  the  house  where  he  found  his  mother 
and  father  had  just  returned  home. 

<V>  »y»  -V;  oa.  o*.  «y.  .u> 

TV  W  WW  ■7V*  W  W  W  *7t*  'A*  *A*  *A* 

Darkness  fell  peacefully  on  the  last  day  of  the  old  year. 
Around  the  dining  table  sat  the  entire  Thorpe  family  except 
John,  who  declared  he  was  not  hungry — a  most  unusual 
thing  for  such  a  lad — and  when  questioned  as  to  his  health, 
he  replied  that  it  was  excellent,  but  that  he  “just  naturally 
won’t  hungry.”  So  without  further  questions  the  mother 
and  father  ate  supper  and  after  the  usual  after-supper  talks 
the  family  retired. 

John  tried  hard  to  sleep  but  thoughts  of  the  approach¬ 
ing  results  of  his  premature  celebration  kept  him  awake.  It 
was  hard  for  him  to  believe  that  anything  other  than  some¬ 
thing  humorous  would  be  its  results,  but  somehow  he 
thought  something  serious  might  result  therefrom.  Thus 
debating  in  his  mind,  he  finally  dozed  into  sleep. 

At  midnight  the  alarm  clock  did  its  duty.  The  coil  gen¬ 
erated  the  wonder  working  “juice”.  Tt,  surged  through  the 
constitutions  of  twenty-five  chickens,  via  their  feet,  and 
the  result  thereof  was  a  charming  chorus,  consisting  of  from 
high  soprano  from  the  young  pullets  to  deep  bass  from  the 
old  rooster.  At  the  same  instant  the  spark  plug  in  the  can¬ 
non  sparked  and  the  cannon  exploded  with  great  violence. 

The  “charming”  chorus  combined  with  the  gun-shot 
aroused  the  household  and  it  would  have  aroused  the  neigh¬ 
bors  had  there  been  any  near.  Mr.  Thorpe  dressed  quickly 
and  ran  out  in  the  yard  barefooted  to  ascertain  the  cause 
of  the  commotion.  Meanwhile  John  had  dressed  and  fled 
post  haste  down  stairs  at  the  rate  of  four  steps  per  stride, 
apparently  greatly  scared  and  interested  in  this  most 
strange  commotion.  He  took  a  seat  on  the  back  door  steps 
and  watched  the  investigations  of  his  father  and  the  police 
who  had  been  called  by  Mrs.  Thorpe. 

The  chickens  were  counted  five  times  and  all  found 
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present  although  still  engaged  in  presenting  their  musical 
talent. 

John  tried  hard  not  to  laugh,  but  he  could  not  control 
himself  when  his  father  stepped  on  the  old  cannon  and 
proceeded  at  once  to  utter  a  loud  ‘  ‘  ouch  ’  ’  and  also  to  dance 
a  little  jig,  much  to  the  enjoyment  of  the  police  who  laughed 
heartily  with  John  although  they  did  not  understand  the 
reasons  for  his  capers. 

After  this  Mr.  Thorpe  did  not  have  to  reason  long  as  to 
the  real  source  of  the  disturbance.  After  telling  the  police 
to  go,  he  started  houseward  to  reek  vengeance  on  the  “real 
source,”  but  as  the  “real  source”  had  quietly  retired  he 
decided  to  do  likewise,  and  quell  his  anger  and  disgust  for 
the  present. 

On  January  first,  John  Thorpe,  jr.,  began  to  see  the 
serious  side  of  his  great  celebration  when  the  humiliated  and 
disgusted  father,  demanded  a  full  explanation  and  demon¬ 
stration  of  the  ways  and  means  of  his  celebration,  and  after 
his  son’s  timid  explanation,  punishment  was  inflicted  in 
a  manner  most  fitting  for  such  a  ‘ 1  naughty  ’  ’  boy. 
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THE  MASTERPIECE. 

E.  S.,  13. 

Old  Sol  pulled  aside  his  rich  purple  cloud  curtains  to 
bid  the  earth  good  night,  and  in  doing  so,  disclosed  the 
Autumn  sky,  brilliant  in  its  sunset  colors  of  old  rose  and 
gold.  This  celestial  glory  reflected  itself  in  the  lake  be: 
neath,  and  allowed  its  light  to  touch  caressingly  the  rolling 
carpet  of  green  turf  and  the  red  and  gold  trees  that  betok¬ 
ened  the  time  of  the  year.  Sol  sank  to  rest,  the  brightness 
of  the  clouds  grew  dim  and  then  faded  altogether,  leaving 
lake  and  shore  clad  in  dull  gray  shadows.  Finally  a  star 
appeared,  a  heavenly  lamp  hung  in  the  western  sky  by 
angels,  to  take  the  place  of  the  dead  glory.  The  fire  flies, 
flitting  on  the  shore,  must  have  wondered’  why  the  man 
who  sat  there  with  his  head  in  his  hand  from  the  beginning 
to  the  end  of  the  wonderful  picture,  could  remain  appar¬ 
ently  unmoved. 

But  the  man  with  a  great  disappointment  weighing  on 
his  heart,  could  not  appreciate  the  beauty  around  him.  His 
dearest  wish  was  to  win  an  immortal  name  such  as  had  been 
won  by  Tobani  and  Beethoven,  to  take  to  the  girl  he  mar¬ 
ried.  Several  times  he  had  composed  melodies  which  were 
undoubtedly  very  beautiful.  They  had  been  loudly  ap¬ 
plauded  by  the  public,  but  lacking  something  very  vital 
had  soon  been  laid  aside  and  forgotten.  Their  disappoint¬ 
ed  cerator  found  it  impossible  to  discover  what  was  lack¬ 
ing. 

On  this  night,  just  as  the  stars  began  to  appear  around 
the  first  one,  the  young  man  rose  to  his  feet  with  a  sigh, 
smoothed  out  his  dress  suit  and  walked  slowly  toward  the 
house  where  his  bride  waited  impatiently.  It  was  their 
wedding  night  and  instead  of  bringing  a  name  and  a  for- 
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tune  to  his  beloved  as  he  had  hoped  to  do,  the  bridegroom 
was  bringing  the  burden  of  many  disappointments  and  but 
a  moderately  filled  purse. 

A  year  passed,  a  child  was  born  but  to  die  a  month  later 
and  the  poor  young  wife  soon  followed.  Grief  stricken  the 
man  lost  interest  in  his  ambition.  Nothing  seemed  worth 
while  now.  Many  times  the  sun  set  just  as  it  had  done  on 
his  wedding  night.  Thirty  eight  times  the  leaves  turned  to 
their  Autumn  colors  of  red  and  gold,  and  then  withered  and 
dropped  off. 

One  night,  during  the  thirtv-ninth  period  of  their  trans¬ 
formation.  an  old  man  bowed  down  with  many  sorrows,  and 
weary  of  life’s  toil,  sat  gazing  at  the  pale  moon  and  her 
misty  reflection  in  the  water.  He  was  pondering  over  his 
early  ambition,  his  first  love  and  its  tragic  ending,  and  the 
dreary  waste  of  years  since  then.  Suddenly,  in  a  tree  close 
by,  a  nightingale  burst  into  song;  first,  low  and  plaintive, 
then  swelling  to  a  grand  melody  full  of  hope  and  new  cour¬ 
age.  Then  the  song  ceased,  as  abrupty  as  it  had  begun. 
Within  the  old  man  the  small  remaining  spark  of  ambition 
swelled  with  the  song  and  the  responsive  nature  of  his  hid¬ 
den  genius,  leaped  quickly  to  meet  the  inspiration.  With 
an  energy  unusual  in  one  of  his  age,  he  went  into  the  house, 
and  lighting  a  lamp,  eagerly  sat  down  at  the  old  and  long 
unused  piano,  to  compose  what  he  knew  would  be.  his  mas¬ 
terpiece.  As  his  hands  touched  the  keys  the  familiar  sensa¬ 
tion  thrilled  him  through  and  through.  Then  he  began.to 
play,  first  in  wild  notes,  of  his  youthful  ambition.  Vivid¬ 
ly  he  produced  the  story  of  his  passionate  love,  his  blighted 
hopes,  the  great  tragedy  of  his  life,  and  the  hopeless  useless 
years  that  followed.  Throughout  it  all  he  mingled  the 
sweet  notes  of  the  nightingale,  with  their  message  of  hope 
and  faith.  Truly  it  was  the  man’s  masterpiece,  hut  oh, 
what  years  of  suffering  it  had  cost!  .And  when  he  had  fin¬ 
ished  his  head  drooped  forward  on  his  breast,  his  hands  lay 
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lifeless  on  the  keyboard  and  his  tired  spirit  soared  upward 
to  meet  his  lost  wife  and  his  God.  The  sweetest  song  of  all 
the  ages  was  lost  to  the  world  forever. 
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Here’s  to  them.  They  spend  half  their  lives  preparing 
for  their  work,  are  paid  less  than  a  mechanic  of  five  years’ 

experience,  and  their  efforts  are  appre- 
Our  Teachers.  ciated  about  once  in  a  decade.  We  are  ad 

ready  to  praise  them  after  we  lave 
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school;  so  too  are  we  willing  to  praise  a  man  after  he  is 
dead.  For  our  part  we  would  prefer  our  praise  while  we 
are  alive,  for  after  that  it  wouldn’t  make  any  difference; 
and  on  the  same  principle,  we  are  sure  our  teachers  would 
rather  have  their  bouquets  thrown  now,  while  they  are  with 
us.  For  they  are  only  human,  after  all,  and  a  few  little 
friendly  attentions  serve  well  to  brighten  the  dark  spots 
of  toil  that  is  irksome  at  best. 


As  “it  is  not  all  of  fishing  to  fish,”  so  is  it  not  all  of 
education  to  study.  If,  after  he  left  the  High  School,  one 

of  our  number  were  to  forget  completely 
Education.  the  history,  chemistry,  mathematics,  and 

other  subjects  he  has  learned,  he  would 
still  have  gained  much  by  his  school  life.  For  he  would 
show  no  self-consciousness  at  social  gatherings,  having 
learned  during  the  four  years  that  the  gentler  sex  are  not 
such  objects  of  fear  after  all.  He  would  be  able  to  make 
an  interesting  public  spech,  because  of  his  experience  in 
debating.  But  above  all  he  would  know  how  to  render 
obedience  to  those  in  authority  and  to  preserve  a  proper  rela¬ 
tion  with  his  equals.  If  one  has  learned  these  things  well 
it  cannot  be  said  that  he  has  spent  four  years  to  no  advan¬ 
tage. 


Verily,  he  is  like  unto  a  gourd,  which  hath  a  fair  ex¬ 
terior,  but  when  shaken  givetli  warning  of  the  emptiness 

within.  Upon  the  night  before  lie  only 
The  Bluffer.  looketh  at  his  books,  and  because  he  liketh 

not  their  looks  he  hieth  himself  to  the 
more  congenial  realm  of  the  picture  show.  Then  in  class 
he  maketh  a  noise  like  unto  an  oyster  when  he  knoweth 
not  a  question,  but  brayeth  even  as  a  jassmarack  when  by 
chance  he  lighteth  upon  the  true  solution.  In  this  way  he 
impresseth  his  teachers,  and  gaineth  much  by  little  work. 
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But  when  his  time  cometh  to  play  the  game  of  life  he  findeth 
that  his  lack  of  understanding  would  fill  an  huge  library, 
wherefore  he  striketh  the  earth  with  an  exceeding  melan¬ 
choly  thud. 

Really,  now,  of  what  value  are  they?  None.  They  are 
like  bank  bills;  valuable  only  in  that  they  axe  outward  in¬ 
dications  of  inward  resources.  If  one  makes  a  high  grade 

on  a  subject  it  is  assured  that  he  knows  it, 
Good  Marks.  even  as  bank  bills  bring  the  conclusion 

that  there  is  money  in  the  bank.  But  if 
by  sheer  luck  a  good  showing  is  made  the  high  marks  are 
like  Confederate  money,  useless,  for  lack  of  backing.  And 
if  by  accident  a  failure  is  made  in  a  familiar  subject,  it  is 
nothing.  For,  after  all,  what  is  our  object  in  school  life ;  to 
make  a  show  of  learning,  or  to  possess  it. 


Full  wisely  is  it  said,  “Judge  not,  that  ye  be  not 
judged.”  We  are  ever  prone  to  take  snap  judgments  on 
our  associates,  which  the  light  of  later  events 
Judge  Not.  will  prove  to  be  mistaken.  If  you  fail  on  a 
subject  and  think  that  your  teacher  is  not 
treating  you  fairly,  don’t  give  vent  to  an  indignant  out¬ 
burst,  but  just  sit  tight  in  the  saddle  and  see  what  happens. 
You  will  presently  note  that  she  is  calling  on  you  frequent¬ 
ly  and  giving  you  every  chance  to  redeem  yourself.  Foi 
no  matter  what  regulations  may  be  to  the  contrary,  theie 
is  no  teacher  in  the  school  who  will  not  strain  a  point  just 
the  least  little  bit  to  get  a  pupil  on  the  right  side  of  sevnty- 
five.  Also,  if  some  fellow  student  offends  you,  don’t  brand 
him  as  coarse  and  rude ;  dig  into  your  personal  affairs  and 
see  if  your  feelings  aren’t  like  a  canine’s  caudal  appendage, 
always  ready  to  be  stepped  on  by  the  casual  passerby.  \  ou 
will  usually  find  it  so.  In  fact,  in  all  matters,  it  is  invari¬ 
ably  best  to  consider  well,  and  then  render  your  decision 
in  such  oracular  form  that  it  can  be  construed  almost  any 


way. 
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The  organizations  have  settled  down  to  work  since  the 
holidays,  and  if  they  continue  working  as  they  have  been 
much  needed  improvements  will  be  made.  The  boys  are  al¬ 
ways  willing  to  undertake  any  debate  however  hard,  and 
it  is  generally  caused  more  interesting  by  being  a  live  ques¬ 
tion.  The  literary  societies,  though  milder  in  form,  are 
nevertheless  climbing  upward.  At  times  the  girls  debate, 
but  they  spend  much  of  their  time  upon  readings,  recita¬ 
tions,  music,  etc.  The  programs  for  the  past  month  are 
as  follows: 


IONIAN  LITERARY  SOCIETY 

January  17,  1913.  The  following  officers  were  elected 
for  the  new  school  term: 

President - Margaret  Shaffer 

Vice  President - Virginia  Gardner 

Secretary - Pauline  Justice 

Treasurer - Josephine  Vaughn 

Critic - Annie  McDuffie 


January  31,  1913.  Miss  Isabel  Bouldin  prepared  the 
following  well  rendered  program: 

1.  Recitation — “A  Kiss  in  School  ’ _ Annie  Lee  Clymer 


2.  Vocal  Solo — “My  Shadow'’ — - Jennie  Britton 

3.  Recitation — “Jennie  McNeill’s  Ride ’’-Fannie  Dawson 

4.  Piano  Solo — “Tans’’ - Isabel  Bouldin 

5.  Recitation — “Betsy  and  the  Bar” _ Helen  Todd 

6.  Vocal  Solo — “Slumber  Boat” _ _ _ Annie  Lee  Clymer 

7.  Piano  Solo — “Wedding  Day” _ Pauline  Justice 

8.  Vocal  Solo — “The  Gypsy  Trail” _ Isabel  Bouldin 


McNEILL  LITERARY  SOCIETY. 


January  17,  1913.  This  meeting  was  held  for  the  pur¬ 
pose  of  eecting  officers  for  the  spring  term.  Those  elected 
were  as  followes 

President _ _ _ Mary  Beall 

Vice  President _ Emmie  Witherspoon 

Secretary _ Margaret  Justice 

Treasurer _ _ Kirk  Callum 

Critic _ Gertrude  Lea 


January  31,  1913.  The  following  interesting  program 
consisting  of  James  Whitcomb  Riley’s  works  was  in  charge 
of  Miss  Eula  Sapp. 

1.  Life  of  James  Whitcomb  Riley - Pearl  Rainey 

2.  Recitation — “When  the  Frost  in  on  the  Pump¬ 

kin”  _ _ Louise  Clegg 

3.  Reading — ‘  ‘  The  Little  Cripple  ’  ’  ’ - Reube  Alley 

4.  Song— “0,  Heart  of  Mine” - Ellen  Curtis 

5.  Recitation — *  ‘  Granny  ’  ’ - Frances  White 

6.  Reading— “Raggedy  Man” - Margaret  Armstrong 

7.  Recitation — “A  Boy”s  Mother” - Ida  May  Morris 
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8.  Reading — c '  Out  to  Old  Aunt  Mary  s_Kathryn  Shaffer 

9.  Recitation — ‘ ‘  Who  Santa  Claus  Was”  Margaret  Justice 

10.  Recitation — ‘ ‘The  Lovers” - Carol  Shelton 


PHIL OMEL IAN  DEBATING  SOCIETY 

On  January  17,  the  society  held  its  first  meeting  of  the 
spring  term : 

The  following  officers  were  elected  for  the  new  term : 

President  _ Grimsley  Taylor 

Vice  President _ Vonnie  Hicks 

Secretary  _ Elbert  Lewis 

Treasurer _ William  Dodson 

The  society  elected  the  marshals  as  follows  :  Charles  E. 
Moore,  jr.,  and  William  Dodson. 

The  president  appointed  a  committee  oi  appeals :  Ed. 
Bain,  Chairman,  V onnie  Hicks,  Guerney  Reece. 

No  debate. 


INTERMEDIATE  GRADE. 

On  Thursday,  January  23,  the  Intermediate  Grade  of 
the  High  School  organized.  The  following  officers  were  elec* 
ted : 

President _ Eugene  Foushee 

Vice  President _ Woodrow  Clarke 

Secretary  and  Treasurer _ Roland  McClamroch 

Monitors _ Millicent  Fisher  and  Mary  Grimsley 

Committees  for  the  entertainment  of  the  Seniors  were 
appointed  as  follows: 

Finance,  Decorations,  Refreshments,  Entertainment. 
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DIAPHESIAN  DEBATING  SOCIETY 


On  January  17,  the  society  met  in  Room  No.  10  and  elec¬ 
ted  the  following  officers  for  the  new  term: 


President _ 

Vice  President 

Secretary  _ 

Treasurer  _ 

First  Censor  _ 
Second  Censor 


_ _ Harry  Morris 

_ Ernest  Fields 

William  Watson 
-Wilbur  Joyner 

_ Robert  Harris 

__ George  Brandt 


Mr.  Koontz  was  elected  an  honorary  member. 

January  31.  The  constitution  was  amended  and  the 
following  marshals  elected : — Roland  McClamroch  and  Eu¬ 
gene  Foushee. 

A  motion  was  carried  to  organize  a  rooters  club. 

No  debate. 


I.  C.  B. 

Since  our  last  issue  we  have  received  quite  a  number  of 
college  and  high  school  magazines.  In  nearly  every  case  a 
marked  improvement  is  shown  over  the  previous  issue. 

We  acknowledge  the  receipt  of  The  Black  and  Gold, 
Tileston  Topics,  The  Senoirian,  The  Mountaineer,  The  Lad¬ 
der,  The  High  School  Enterprise,  State  Normal  Magazine, 
The  College  Message,  rri^  ^  The  University 

of  North  arolina  Magazine. 

The  best  high  school  magazine  that  has  been  received 
is  the  Black  and  Gold  from  Winston.  All  of  the  stories 
are  good  and  show  a  great  deal  of  thought.  Not  only  is 
the  subject  matter  interesting  but  the  general  style  of  the 
magazine  is  especially  attractive.  We  will  be  glad  to  re¬ 
ceive  other  numbers  of  this  magazine. 

The  December  issue  of  the  State  Normal  Magazine 
contains  some  well  written  and  instructive  articles.  The 
best  original  story  is  “The  Christmas  Joy  that  Came  to 
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Marcia.”  The  two  translations  '‘Why  the  Fishes  are 
Dumb”  and  “A  Glimpse  into  the  Land  of  Dolls”  are  very 
good.  The  essays  on  “Counties  which  Have  Disappeared” 
and  the  “Economic  Uses  of  Yeast”  are  both  interesting  and 
instructive. 

This  issue  of  the  Blackboard  is  a  decided  improvement 
over  the  last.  The  short  stories  and  poems  all  show  thought 
on  the  part  of  the  authors. 

From  Montana  the  Mountaineer  comes  to  us.  This  mag¬ 
azine  shows  more  of  the  school  life  than  anv  we  have  re- 
ceived.  There  are  not  as  many  original  stories  in  this 
number  as  usual.  The  poem  “The  Old  Timer”  is  splendid. 
We  should  like  to  know  if  it  was  written  by  a  pupil.  We 
congratulate  you  on  your  humor  department. 

The  Senoirian  does  not  quite  measure  up  to  the  usual 
standard  of  college  magazines.  We  would  suggest  that  an 
Exchange  Department  and  more  poems  be  added. 

The  December  number  of  the  High  School  Enterprise 
is  a  historical  one.  The  essays  on  “Names  of  Raleigh’s 
Streets”  and  “Early  Churches”  are  very  instructive.  Tie 
poems  in  this  issue  are  well  written. 

We  always  turn  with  pleasure  to  The  University  M 
N.  C.  Magazine  and  we  are  never  disappointed.  This  issue 
contains  essays,  sketches,  stories  and  poems.  ‘  ‘  The  Resusci  - 
tation  of  a  Dying  Language”  is  a  splendidly  written  essay 
and  is  exceedingly  interesting.  The  most  entertaining  and 
amusing  part  of  the  magazine  is  the  sketches.  On  the 
whole  this  is  one  of  the  best  magazines  we  have  received. 

The  best  story  contained  in  the  Ladder  is  “A  Double 
Surprise.”  The  plot  is  wellworked  up  and  upon  the  whole 
the  story  is  well  written.  We  would  suggest  that  more  poems 
be  introduced. 

The  December  issue  of  the  College  Message  contains 
the  best  story  that  has  come  to  us  this  year.  “The  Green 
Satin  Lady,”  as  it  is  called,  is  much  longer  than  is  found 
in  the  average  magazine  from  colleges.  “The  Flight  of 
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the  Years,”  is  another  well  written  story.  We  are  glad  to 
note  the  addition  of  some  original  poems  in  this  number. 

The  December  issue  of  Tileston  topics  was  a  football 
number.  It  contained  a  picture  of  the  football  team  and 
accounts  of  the  games.  The  literature  was  very  good 


Or  - 

TICKLED 


Miss  Sutton:  “Charles  Blake,  are  you  an  Englishman, 
you  drop  all  your  h’s?” 

Chas:  “No’m,  but  my  folks  appened  to  be  English. 


Miss  Jordan:  “What  do  you  mean  by  conduction?” 
Pauline:  “Just  a  minute,  I’m  trying  to  find  it  in  the 
dictionary.  ’  ’ 


Miss  NeSmith :  “What  do  we  mean  by  saying,  “fiancee  ?  ’ ’ 
Poland :  “  I  don ’t  know,  I  always  called  her  sweetheart.  ’ 


Miss  Howard:  “No,  Elbert,  you  didn’t  get  it  wrong, 
you  just  missed  it.” 


Margaret :  “Miss  NeSmith,  do  yon  think  we  are  too 
voium  to  think  about  sentimental  things? 

1 !  O 


Mr.  Flick:  “Robert,  is  there  anything  you  can  do  bet¬ 
ter  than  anyone  else?” 

Grubby:  “Yes,  sir.” 

Mr.  F.:  “What?” 

Grubby:  “I  can  read  my  own  writing.” 


Miss  Womble  (dictating  “Kitty  Wells”) 


You  ask 
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what  makes  this  darkey  weep.’  ” 

Vonnie :  ‘  ‘  Ha !  ha !  ha !  etc. 

Miss  W  (later)  :  “  ‘My  story,  darkies,  you  shall  hear.’ 
Now  it’s  my  turn  to  laugh,  Vonnie.” 


Mr.  Flick:  “Are  you  going  to  wear  short  pants  much 
longer,  Grimsley.” 

Grimsley:  “That’s  the  trouble,  Mr.  Flick.'  They  will 
let  me  wear  ’em  longer,  but  I  m  afraid  they  won  t  let  me 
wear  ’em  any  shorter.” 


Marvin:  “Crete  is  in  the  Medigerranium  Sea  .” 


Woody :  “  All  of  Henry ’s  children  died  in  infancy,  so  he 
had  no  hair  (heir).” 


Miss  Womble :  “  It  is  easier  to  sing  than  recite.  ’  ’ 


Ernest  (with  a  sigh)  :  “Wish  we  could  sing  our  history 
lesson.  ’  ’ 


Alec:  “Parliament  gave  Henry  the  power  to  choose 
his  predecessor  (successor.)” 


Miss  NeSmith:  “Roland,  what  is  the  matter  with  you 
and  “the  quality  of  mercy?’  ” 

Roland;  4 ‘We  didn’t  agree.” 


Miss  Jordan  was  experimenting  with  an  egg  in  water. 

Bill  D. :  “Miss  J.  if  an  egg  were  hatched  in  water  would 
it  be  a  fish?” 
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Estelle :  k  ‘  Is  the  Servant  of  the  House  here  ?  ’  ’  meaning 
the  play. 

Annie:  “No,  we  let  her  go  home  in  the  afternoons.” 


Miss  J ordan  ‘  ‘  Hugh,  how  did  the  molecules  in  lime  pro¬ 
duce  heat  when  the  lime  is  immersed  in  water?”  • 

Hugh:  ‘Well,  er,  the  molecules  tried  to  get  out  of  the 
water  and  in  the  scramble  heat  was  produced.” 


Raymond:  “Miss  NeSmith,  what  is  the  difference  be- 
twen  a  tale  and  a  narration?” 

Miss  NeSmith:  “Well,  they  are  about  the  same.” 

Hugh:  “Our  cat  certainly  has  a  long  narration.’” 


A  traveling  man  by  the  name  of  Mr.  Blair  went  into 
a  small  mountain  town  where  he  called  on  an  old  German 
shopkeeper.  He  walked  into  the  store,  called  for  the  propri¬ 
etor  and  greeted  him  in  this  way : 

“How  do  you  do  Mr.  Lomax,  this  is  Mr.  Blair.” 

The  old  German  shook  hands  with  him,  looked  over  his 
spectacles  and  said: 

“Did  you  tink  that  I  tought  you  was  Mrs.  Blair.?” 


Events  of  Local  Interest 


The  operetta  Isabelle,  which  was  to  have  been  rendered 
by  the  High  School  for  the  purpose  of  raising  money  for 
the  Athletic  Association  is  in  a  dormant  state  and  no  res- 

urection  has  been  prophesied. 

A  glee  club  composed  of  the  best  singers  in  the  High 
School  has  been  organized,  and  Professor  A.  S.  Hill  has 
kindly  offered  to  direct  it. 

On  Friday  night,  January  17,  the  debate  preliminary 
to  the  annual  Triangular  Debate  was  held  in  the  auditorium 
of  the  High  School.  The  arguments  were  both  entertaining 
and  instructive;  the  resolution  being:  "‘Resolved  That  Wo¬ 
man’s  Suffrage  should  be  Adopted  in  North  Carolina.” 
The  debaters  on  the  affirmative  were : 

William  Johnson,  Charlie  Moore,  Broadus  Wilson, 
Gordon  Hunter. 

Those  on  the  negative  were : 

John  Wilson,  Joseph  Reece,  Hugh  Wolfe,  Alfred  Lin- 
dau  (absent  on  account  of  sickness),  Ilervey  Kornegay. 

Those  selected  to  take  part  in  the  Triangular  Debate 
were:  William  Johnson,  Charles  Moore,  John  Wilson, 
Broadus  Wilson. 


Special  Notice! — Patronize  Our  Advertisers 


Without  them  we  could  not  have  our  magazine;  there¬ 
fore,  patronize  them.  They  are  the  best  in  their  respective 
lines;  so  why  not  patronize  them,  and  show  them  that 
they  are  not  making  donations  or  throwing  away  their 
money  ?  Business  Manager. 


Think  Things  Through 

Every  world’s  championship  carries 
with  it  grave  responsibilities  because 
the  holder  is  accepted  as  a  model  by 
tnose  less  fortunate. 

To  a  certain  extent  he  controls  the 
destinies  of  his  craft. 

The  world’s  championship  in  shoe¬ 
making  is  held  by  the  WALK-OVER 
people.  That  they  recognize  their  re¬ 
sponsibility  is  shown  by  the  sp  endid 
new  styles  now  exhibited  by  us. 

Wear  the  international  Walk-Over 
Shoe. 

,T.  M.  HENDRIX  &  CO. 


GREENSBORO  AGENTS 


DR,  C.  T,  LIPSCOMB,  Dentist 

Office  Opposite  Meyers’ 

Phones  793  and  1399  Greensboro,  N.  0. 

DR.  J.  W.  TAYLOR 

SPECIALIST  IN  FITTING  CLASSES 

Examinations  Without  “Drops” 

5tl\  Floor  Banner  Bldg.  Greensboro,  N.  C. 

„M  y,i fa u  mm\ mm ■  ■■  ■  i—nMim mi— i— i wmmimm »MiirrMnMMBrTir ■■  ■■■■■■» 

GENUINE  KISSES  ARE  SWEET 

How  about  the  B.  &  B.  Manufactured  by 
GATE  CITY  CANDY  COMPANY 

HUNTLEY-STOCKTON-HILL  CO. 

Furniture  and  Undertaking 

Slate  Vaults  any  Size  Office  Open  All  Night 


Moose  «  Son 

Photographers 

322  South  Elm  St. 


Special  prices  to  High  School  Students. 


Our  line  of  Suits  and  Overcoats  are 
as  good  as  the  best 

VANSTORY  CLOTHING  CO. 


Do  You  Realize 

How  important  it  is  that  frequent  Photographs  of 
the  family  circle  should  be  made? 

OUR  CHILDREN 


Won’t  all  be  Presidents,  Senators  or  even  Members  of  Con¬ 
gress,  but  theyTl  still  be  our  children,  and  we  shall  want  pic¬ 
tures  of  them  in  after  years.  We  will  be  glad  to  have  you 
call  and  see  our  work. 


PHONE  NO.  197 


EiiTSLER  STUDIO 


Hunt  Bros*,  Plumbing,  Heating  and  Ventilating 
Contractors.  Pneumatic  W  ater  Systems,  Pumps, 
Rams,  Wind  Mills,  Gasoline  Engines  and  Electric 
Motors  installed.  Phone  589 

118  W.  Washington  St.  Greensboro,  N.  C. 

C.  W.  BANNER,  M.  D.  Greensboro,  N.  C. 

Office  Hours:  9  A.  M.  to  1  P.  M..  2:30  to  5  P.  M. 
Practice  limited  tothe  Eye,  Ear,  Nose  and  Throat. 

BANNER  BUILDING. 


MONEY  TO  LOAN 

On  personal  property.  Bargains  in  Unredeemed  Diamonds, 
Watches,  Jewelry,  etc.  Business  strictly  conhdentential. 

A.  W.  KAPLAN 

334  South  Elm  Street  Greensboro,  N.  C. 


TTbe  Science  of  (Betting  TRicb 

Is  to  save  part  of  your  earnings.  Form  a  habit  of 
saving  a  certain  portion  of  your  salary,  then  keep  it 
up  regularly,  and  in  a  short  time  you  will  be  sur¬ 
prised  to  see  how  much  you  have  accumulated. 

BSrirsg  $ as  Your  Account 
Greensboro  Loan  and  Trust  Co. 


Greensboro's  Main  Drug  Stores 


The  store  that  appreciates 
your  business  is  FADBSS- 
KLUTZ  DRUG  CO.,  who  are 

exclusive  agents  for  Huy- 
ler’s  Candies,  Rexall  Reme¬ 
dies,  Eastman  Kodaks  and 
Supplies.  If  it  is  kept  in  any 
Drug  Store,  they  have  it  and 
uhe  price  is  never  too  high. 


“On  the  Square 99  you  will 
find  Greensboro  Drug  Co., 

where  every  customer  gets 
what  she  wants.  They  car¬ 
ry  the  best  assortment  of 
Toilet  Articles  in  the  City 
and  their  Fountain  Drinks 
and  Ice  Cream  cannot  be 
surpassed. 


Dick’s  Laundry  Co. 


Shirts,  Collars  and  Cuffs 

A  SPECIALTY 


PHONE  72 


1.  Francis  Hanes 

Photographer 

Special  prices  to  Students  of  the  High  School 
Opposite  McAdoo  Hotel 


Sctiiffman  Jewelry  Co. 

LEADING  JEWELERS 
Greensboro,  N.  C. 


“C  ’est  le  premier  pas  qui  Conte” 


That’s  French.  It  means  only  the  first  step  is  hard. 
Start  to  save  now.  Once  you  make  a  start  the  habit  is 
easy.  We  pay  you  4  per  cent,  for  the  saving  habit. 

A  merican  E x change  -  National  Bank 

GREENSBORO,  N.  C. 

R.  G.  VAUGHN,  Pres.  F.  C.  BOYLES,  Cashier. 


See  M.  G.  Newell  &  Co. 

For  Iver-Johnson,  Rambler 
and  Crescent  Bicycles,  Ra- 
cycles,  Motorcycles.  Every¬ 
thing  for  the  Bicycle.  First- 
class  Bicycle  Repair  Shop. 
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tliing  in  neckwear.  Hole^proof 
Hosiery,  $1.50  for  a  box  of  6  pairs 
guaranteed  to  wear  6  months  with¬ 
out  holes. 

R!CKS‘DON  INi  ELL- 
M  EDEARIS  CO. 

They  can  fit  you  from  head  to  foot 

Benbow  Arcade  Building 


Wills  Book  and  Stationery  Co. 

Books  and  Stationery 

OFFICE  AND  TYPEWRITER  SUPPLIES 


206  South  ELM  St. 


Greensboro ,  N.  C. 


CUT  FLOWERS 


FOR  ALL  OCCASIONS 


Summit  Avenue  Greenhouses 

Howard  Gardner,  Prop. 

Ellis,  Stone  &  Company 


Tough  Sweaters  for  Strong  Boys 
Strong  Stockings  for  Sturdy  Boys 


Look  for  the  u  Pointer,”  when  in  want  of  anything  m  the 
Sporting  Goods  line.  We  always  have  a  full  supply  of  the  D. 
&  M.  Line  and  they  give  service  and  satisfaction.  Also  a  full 
line  of  Pocket  Cutlery,  Household  Goods  of  best  quality,  and 
f h a  nripp.s  a, re  alwavs  rierht.  Be  sure  to  see  us  when  in  want 


Ulmverstts  of  Worth  Carolina 


1789 


1912 


College  of  Liberal  Arts, 


Applied  Science,  Graduate,  Law 


Medicine,  Pharmacy 


84  in  Faculty  819 

26  Buildings 


819  Students 


Equipment  $900,000 
Library  65,000  Volumes 


-  ADDRESS  = 


Gbe  ‘Registrar 


♦  ♦ 
♦♦ 


Sbapel  DM,  W.  <t. 


Headquarters 
for  all  kinds  of 
Athletic  goods 

BEALL  HARDWARE 
l  IMPLEMENT  GO. 


Let  us  French  Dry  Clean  your  Suit,  Waist  or  Skirt.  We 
can  give  you  entire  satisfaction  and  the  cost  won’t  be  much. 
We  do  genuine  French  Dry  Cleaning  and  Sample  I|yeing. 

COLUMBIA  LAUNDRY  CO. 

112|,  114,  116  Fayetteville  St.,  Greensboro,  N.  G. 


flfceblcal  College  of  Wrglnla 

Medicine,  Dentistry  and  Pharmacy 

State  Institution.  Has  been  in  Continuous  Operation 

since  1838. 

For  Catalogue,  address 

J.  R.  McCAULEY,  Registrar,  Richmond,  Va. 


PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


Press  of  Greensboro  Printing  Company 
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for  the  World 
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Total  Insurance  in  force 

Surplus  to  policy  holders  over  -  -  ,  ouu,m 

Assets,  $3,600,000.00  :  J  V '  ,  ; 

fjriji  Annual  Income  over  $1,500,000.00 


GEO,  A.  GRIMSEBY, 


President. 


SCUM 
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Young  man,  ybung  woman,  if  you  will  secure  tne  busi¬ 
ness  training  our  school  off 91s  you,  you  will  be  exceptionally 
prepared  for  a  successful  business  career.  We  . 
business  principles  that  prepare  young' men  and  womi 
actual  business  lives.  Don’t  let  a  few  dollars  stand  be  I  ^ 
you  and  success  in  taking  a  practical  education  in  our  business 

college.  You  cannot  tell  what  day  some  splendid  posit5'""  w,f”T 
bo  offered  you  and  unless  you  know  Bookkeeping  and  Shorthand s 
very  likely  you  cannot  accept  it.~:For  fjofl  information.,  Rhone  1U80  < 


the  school  for  literature.  School  in  session  the  entire  year  round, 
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